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By FRANK H, SHAW.,

AID Mrs, Hapshott: “You're n hard
mnn, Hiranm Hapshott, I never
knew it untll now-—1 numed you for
n kindly husband ashore,”

“Ashore and nt son are (wo differ
ent pluces,” replied the captaln of
the Urlnh B, Goaster. “When ['m
ashore 1 take things easy:; when
I'm nt sea 1 act accordingly. Sall-
ormen ape dogs, and the more you
beut n dog the hetter it Is,  So with =allors,
@Grind ‘em down, rule 'em with an iron hand, and
they'll not only do thelr work at the run but
they'tl come crawling along and ask you for
more, That's my experlence, and 30 yeurs at sen,
man and boy, bhasn't nellned me to dispute facts
an they stand.”

“I eall It cruelty,” sald his wife without leat,
for she was g womnn of sadness,

She kpew the enuse of thoi
busband, but It was never wentloned between
them by n tacit agrecment, Twenty-fve years of
married Hfe bad resulted o a Ooe endurance of
maritel affection—the skipper's long  absences
from home might huve accounted for that In some
measure, The two were good triends, snd blek-
ering between thom was a thing unknown. There
had been one ehlld—very many years sngo, but It
only rudsed Its volee ouce In the great world
and before the mother's heart had guickened o
response the volee was stilled forever. The Lord
bad glven; He hod also taken away, and Mrs.
Hapshott endeavored to say “Blossed be the name
of the Lord" with n good grace, though at times
the saying was hard,

* To hide his emotlon the captnln throw gruff-
pess Into his volee, “I'm thinking | watde g wls
take In bringlng you to ses, loss"” he sald, "It
't w place for women, least of all soft-hearted
women such as you are. But you begged and
prayed, and the owners seemed willlng—"

“It got to be louely walting there ushore, Hi-
ram,” she sold slmply, "It was nt nlghts, when—
when the wind howled and the snow fell every-
where—1 saw oiher women happy and compan-
fonable, with thelr men about them; and It—it
was more than [ could stund. It would have been
ensier If—Ir there'd—If amos had lived."” He un-
derstood, and his rough gnarled hand erept out
along the rall untll It rested on hers with the
presasu: e of sympathy.
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aidness, us did her

: “Hiram, | want to nsk you a Lavor,
“It's Clirlstinas day n two days' time. Are

you golug to give the men n Christinas—a proper

Christmas 1"

Hapshott opened his mouth and lsughed, a
Isugh that wns pregoant with cynleism,

“Glve them n Christins—a proper Chreistmas !
By which I suppose you mean a holiday and
Christmos fare? Why, Iass, they wouldn't know
what (o do with 1t If they bhad it DBesldes, we
aren’t fitved for Christmus meals, There's a
beace of chickens In the coop that'lt make oor
dinoper that day-—T've been suving them up on
purpose ; byt boyond the plg for'nrd—"

“Give them u proper Christmuns, Hiram,"” plead-
ed Mra. Mapshott yarnestly “1Ii's n wonderiul
day nshore, though s sad one.  That Is, for me,"
she nmended, 1 plwnys get thinking of the Child
gnd of how happy His mother must have been,
though she lost Him, too; she lost Him."

Bhe thought the wound was falrly healed, buat
the Lot tears gushed to her faded, pathetle ayes.
Hap:hott himself turned away, for he knew the
ache ut her heart; It companloned the vold ot his
aowin.
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“AN hand: wuster aft,” evied Capialn Hapshott,
The men slovched along o the afterdeck and
groupid themselves pnder the poop break, The
moon sprang up from the bluckening sea, and
ghotie redly upon them; a full round ball. It
.hmmd sullen, despondent faces, faces without u
Mrs. Hapshott drew near to the plarall
lml Jlooked down, her heart welled full of pity,
She had done sowething—she Lad given (hese
overworked beasts of butrden ons day's rest al
Yot
sy stand byt midoight tomorrow,” . sald
the skipper o n yolue that he fondly hoped be
traywd no shoame WThere's 0 holiday from now
Koty ns
I pderstnnd ¥

on, You'll tuke your whiwls unil
usnpd | hesond tha

nnlhlh /|

s T

A faint whisper seemed to pass through the
rmnks, One or two of the faces 1t up suddenly,
sloughed off thelr assumed age, and became young
and comely once more, It was Christmias eve,
and thoughts flew with lightning speed to long
forgotten homes, where Christmns hnd been #
festival of dellght In those bygone days before
the hungry sea claimed them as (18 own.

“You've got to thank my wife for that,” went
on Hapshott, “She’s asked me to give you n
Christmas—a Christmng you'll have, Make the
most of it. There'll be n fresh mess served for
dinner tomorrow, and there'll be grog for all
hands at eight bells, That's all—dismiss."

The men broke up, walked forward slowly,
then, us If moved by a common impulse, they
cnme baek,

"Ve vish der lady for to dank” grunted n Ger-

man  sallmaker, fingering his cap.  “Hey, boys,
vat you says? Alnd't i right
“Tos—Ja—dot's 1t, Hons,” came the replies,

Mrs, Hupshott was aware of n strange compres-
#lon in her throat; her eyes smartml. A stiffen-
ing of the erew was followed by something raint-
ly resemabling n cheor
slouchingly.
wondered,

then the men went forward
Thetr tongues were bhusy and they

L] L] L

St more did they wonder Chrisouus  day
when, two bells having sounded aft, Mrs, Hap-
shott appeared among them, her arms plled high
with gifts. From the commencement of the voy-
nge her nimble hands hind been busy with pins
and wool, aml now there was something tor
them all, warm caps thot completely covered o
man's head amd held him lmmoane from frosthite
In the most rigorous wenther; muflers, jerseys;
not one wus forgottem, Even the grensy cook, a
man of foul speach and unclean habits, found
himself the possessor of a sleeved wnstoont knll
ted out of the fleeclest wool,

“1 hope you'll have a merry Christmas, men,”
sald Mrs, Hapshott, and they cheered her—they
were  galning  practice—until  the  idle

yards
seemed Lo swing In answaor.

Dluner thme  cutie round, swd  stemming  kits
were passed Into the forecastle, kits that con-
talned savpry Joints from the porker killed over-
night. The men ate nnd were thankful, but when
n monster plum pudding appeared they stared
with nwe-struck eyos,

“Don't thank me, thank the missus”
cook, who brought the dull In pérson. “She made
it herself—last night; mixed the whole bloomin'
thing with her own hands, Aln't it a 'oner?”

It was—a very glant among puddings, and as
toothsome as It was vast. Cuioe, In the midst of
the revels, a call afr, where the stewnrd stood at
the capstan with a dipper in Lis hand. Eaech
man, presenting a pannlkin, recelvidd n tot of
sterling grog, for Captaln Hapshott had resolyved
to do the thing well now he was embarked upon
It; no half-water measures for hlin, Wach mo,
recelving his allownnee, rnised his drigding ves
sel In the direction of Mrs, Hapshott,
witching them from above, aml drank
tonst to her and to the memory
pasl. ;

So the wonderful dny passed awns
agaln night drooped down npon the sep

sl the

who was
n sillent
of Chiristmnses
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Mrs, Hapshott rose, siipped on her clothing snd
went swiftly oul on deck

“Hienm-—what wus that?¥  The skipper had
awnkened and, missing her had made for the
dock, The Mint strenks In the
strange fgure, clud in o gnody
as sallors loye Mrrs,
arm and held tightly,

“What's what?  He hnd been thinking swhat o
fool he would seemn If the story were ever told
of the diuy vnow pust, and DS wannee wos anges
clous,

“hat ! Her finger was ontatretehed
ering, but all boyvond wus still dark

“A sien bird
her.

Mrs. Hapshott drew herself to the taffrail ol
lenned out, listening. The wind wus
aguln i the ship had almost lost her way ; she was
only crawllng through the water to the wecom
paniment of Happing canvas aloft.

“Miram, #t wasn't & sea bled!™  The womnn's
volee was full of something to which her bus
eottld put ne neme,

“It must have been—what olse

gky showed bl n
slevping sult such
Houpshutt clotehed ot big

i
nodd gu

your perves mre on asdge he told

wnlling
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cold It e

lans?"

“To me It sounded like <but, no, thai's -
posk. My mbod Ix playing me tricks, hnstsan

But she did vor lenyve the el Tor fuliv o rwy
minutes, and the i W g sttt o B the ladidor
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and to walk briskly along the deck untll she
reached the forecastle, She could not have ex-
plained to herself what lmpulse took her there;
it wns something outside herself, some strange
power working detached, yet compelling her to
oboy [ts hehosts,

She cronched up In the bows,
sparkle

of water spring gurgling from the fore-

foot, wniching the frothing bubbles stremm away |

on either side the bhinek bialf bhow,

Valoly she shook herself and assured her own
heart of Its foollshness, Valnly she tried to dreag
herself away from her self.appointed post. The
nlr was chill with the beginnings of the dawn
wind : she shiverad repeatediy and remained

Mrs, Hapshott lifted her eyes and searched the
sea's for rim.  Her goaze returned, only to be
littedl pgaln: suddenly she stiffened where she
stood, and her ears straoined,

She sprang upon the rall and stomd there erect,
her ayes peering Intently. Was it funey or could
she nctually =ee something?

There, “In the middle distance—a  veritable
speck in the waste of wamers—was It a shadow,
wne it the In of an lorking shark, or was it—wns
t—17 Two seconds she looked, then she ran aft,
the men wntehing her In wonder,

“ITiram —out there—what 1z |t,
fHirnm, T heard a ery !

She wax clutching ot him  hystevieally  and
pointing with trembling finger. To bhumor her he
fetelied his binoculars and focussed them, Mad
deningly slow, she thought him. He searched
iy for n moment, then his fgure became rigld.

“RBack the mainyard!” he roared in mighty
volee. From the forepenk, whither he had de-
seended, the mmte came uft at o ran; the men
following fnst.

sThere's A raft out there—some one on It"
suld Hapshort glowly, his volee almost drowned
by the elatter of the swinglng yards,

'n was Captain fIapshott himself who spranc
inte the hoat that was hastily lowered; it was he
who wrged the rvowers onward.  Mrs. Hapshott,
now that the thing was done, was possegsed by
# curlous calmness, that yet held expectancy—
something strange wns happening out there he-

what s 1t?

yond the runge of her vision; but all was work- |

ing together for good,  She tried to focus the
binoculars on the boat and on the fragment that

flonted ahead, but she was all unused to the task, |

and could muke out nothing but a blur,

The boat turned—hung motlonless; those
aboard were husy at some task. Then the oara
shot out lke the llmbs of a gigantic spider; Mrs
Hapshott's heart beat faster and faster—so fast
that only with diffienlty could she draw her
breath.

“Shall we haul you up, =r?" halled the mate,
reaching fur outhoard, and from Captaln Hap
shott's lips came a hoarse, unreal ery that Jones
took ng an atlirmative,

The hoat shot alongside ; still the eaprain's wife
diil not move from her position by the
must, The tackles were hooked on, men swarmed

upe them and added their welght to the falis; the |

Boat leapeld apwatid, woas swung Inbaonrd,
“Hear a hand here” she heard her hushand
amd then the mists vanlshed from her eyes
el she saw clearly., Captaln Hapshott was com-
uft, thlking earnestly to the mate Aud In
¢ prmsshe currled a lttle ehfld !
Mrs, Hapshott o

Fonris wid took the walllng mite, hushing It

ity seoninst thint bhrogd maoternal bosom of hers,

xing i, smiltng down Inta s crumpled face,
t mnttersd]l nothing o her how the bhabe had
me—-1t was there: It= tiny tingers around her

Hnger: e little head nestled seninst her heart
YA dend womnn and & living ehlld—no signs of
entifiention.”  The words come o her fitfully,
reing themselves throngh the straoee, hinllowed

that fllled her belng, “No tellinz what's hap-
wed-—must he wife of sotne skipper—sole sur
womuan's dead, poor
child seems strong enough—wiil |

vars—who Knows? I'he
thing—but the
I Jater.”

“If wa'd been salling
paededd it In the durk

yesterday  we'd
Itkely,” sald the

have
mate ;

vi'd never have seen It God! look at Mrs
lapshiott ; she's grown younger.”
The skipper walked peross to his wife,
“Wae'tl have to ndvertise,” he  sald, shaklly
ving with the fittle grasping hands.  “But ke
po one will eloim it=<it°s a® mu'h enrs us any
i ' telt the steward to mnke some milk
i .
‘Unto us child Is given,'™ =ald Mrs [lap
wirlemul “THram, this Is God's ) i
e
A i 4 . el - " Y .

watching the |

mizzen- |

ted exanetly as If she had been |
xpereting this gifi from the sen She hisld ont |
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Sheep A Reliable Firm to Ship to Shep
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s as profitable as grain growing. Successes as wonderful
as those from gromnr

raising Morses, Cattle, Sheep and Hogs. Bright, sunny climate, nutnit-
foun grasses, good water, enormous fodder crops—th

farmer and stock raiser, And remember, you can buy en easy terms

Land at®*15 to *30 An Acre

from R0 to 45 bushels

=land equal to that which through many years has yield
of wheast to the sere-—grazing land convenient to

L4 grain farms at pmpurttomtrly !nw mu These lands ruve
iy cvery rural convenience; good

phones, etc,, close to live lowmsnd zood markets,
If you want to get back to the farm, or to farm on a larger 74

ssibla under :our present conditions, investis
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ent, oats, barley, and flax have been made in
ese spell success to the

r- nurchn. roads, tele-

WS 10 ofver you. Farm Lands

Low Prices

Unproﬂtable. y
Tommy—0Out of a job?
The boss sald he was
losin’ money onu the things T was mak-

Jimmy—Yes,

ing.

Tommy—Wnsn't there anything else
| you could do around the place?
[ Jimmy-—T think not.

tgald, 1 didn't seem to
anything else,

Jimmy—Mistakes.

Tommy—And what was you makin'?

Find Indian Bones In Brnnx

Workers on the tennis court of Max
Kopp, a corset manufacturer, at Two
Hundred and Fifty-sixth street and
Pallsade avenue, the Bronx, found two
skulls and some additional bones re-
cently which were declared by Robert

Anyhow, he | Stepler of the Bronx morgue to ba
be able to do | probably the bones of Indians.

Two skeletons were found In the
same locality October 29, and It Is sald
that the aborigines had a fishing col-

fume, No tollet
without them,

The Cutlcura Toilet Trio,
Maving cleared your skin keep it clear | gandy soll—New Yeork World,
by making Cuticura your every-day
tollet preparations, The soap to cleanse
and purify, the Olntment to soothe and
heal, the Taleum to powdoer and per-
table I8 complete | Peafness caused by Catarrh. We do not
20¢e everywhvr'e.-—Adv. |

ony there and probably a burial
ground. The bones were found in

How's Thlu?.

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE will
do what we claim for It—cure Catarrh or

cllm to cure any other diseane,
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE Is »

ANSWERS CALL OF Fmeuu v oo ol B R il Mo

Deer's Remarkable Attachment to Mau
| Who Had Cared for It In Its
Helplessness.

A two-pronged buck deer
the calls of Jerry Shine, employed by |
the municipal water distriet at Alpine
dam, near San Raphael,

Long ago Shine one dny came upon
a dend doe In the trall of the forest, | er more applicable than it 1s today In
and stunding beside the mother was a | Alaska,

fawn,

Billy.

at him;
ture, they sald,

now the proud

pronged horns, bounded out of the for :
est. A photograph wus taken of the | those wonderful ploneers whom we

man and the animal, as
~1 his forefeet on
Shine,

It wns miles to Shine's eabin, | What the country needs Is the op-

but he carvied the fawn home with ! timisms of youth, coupled with an ad-
i him, fed It and gave it the name of | herence to the advice of Dr, Kilgor of
After n time Shine left the dis-
triet, He returned several days ago |
and asked hiz fellow |
whereabouts of his deer. They lnughed |
the deer had gone back to no-

|
Shine mounted the parapet of the | Reduce this philosophy to Alnskan
|

dnm and enlled for Blily,
POSSESKOr of two- | just now needs youth to finish the

the shoulder of

| Nguid, taken Internally, and acts through

tion and restoring normal conditiona.
All Druggists. Circulars free,
». J. Chenny & Co Toledo, Ohio

ALASKA APPEALS TO YOUTH

Newspaper in Great Northern Terrl-//‘
tory Promises Fortune to the
Young and Adventurous.

nnswers

Cal,

The sage advice of Greeley was nev-

ohserves the Alaska Cuapital,

Trinity college, North Carolina, when
he sald: “Young man, the sages will
tell you to be prudent; prudence be-
longs to the daring of youth—the spirit
of adventure that will ydevelop In-
dividuality."”

workers the |

The deer, | terms, and we find that the territory

| structure upon the foundation lnld by
reverence and admire. The raw mn-

terials are here, materially and ethieal-
4 Ly nll that I8 needed s for the next

the latter rest-

Poor Shooting.
This story of a dear old lady who

was watching a mateh

1« from Mrs, Lambet Chamber's book

on tennls:

mnrkably fine form.

over” all his first services for severnl

gnmes when—bang!

“There ! sald the old

hundreds of tries!”

One player had been showing re

erred, and the ball landed In the net,

the very first time that man has hit
the net with the ball, and he has had

generation succeeding the pionecrs to
step Into the tralls blazed for them
and fluish the work,

at Wimbledon
Reason for Gratitude.

Little Edna was visitlug the museum
with her aunt. In the Egyptian room
the child saw the desicented remaing
of an ancient queen and asked what
His Judgment | It was,

*“That s someone's mummy, dear,”
replied auntle.

“Goodness " sald Edona, “I'm glad
my mummy doesn't look like that."—
Boston Transcript.

He had *“got

Indy. “That's

\
|
|
|
|
|

CEREAL

coffee has many advan-
tages, soon recognized.

Postum is better for
health, costs less than
| coffee, yet has a flavor
ok very similar to coffee.

Postum Cereal should
be boiled a full fifteen
minutes. Another form
Instant Postum is made
instantly in the cup, no
boiling required.

Grocers sell both kinds

i “Theres a Reason"

used in place of




